JOURNEY FROM ACRE TO NAZARETH.        14?S
were the precipice from which the men of
Nazareth threatened to*cast down our Saviour
headlong, as related by St. Luke *, it was a
station well adapted for the execution of such
a deed of death.
On entering the town, we were saluted by as
many dogs as crowd the villages of Egypt, but
of a black colour and larger size; and pass-
ing through several steep and narrow streets,
we reached the monastery of the Franciscan
friars, where we met with a welcome reception.
A room was instantly prepared for us, and
soon after I enjoyed an excellent supper, washed
down by the wine of Mount Libanus, in com-
pany with the superior, in the common hall.
The rest of the evening was passed in the
apartment of the Padre Guardiano, and in a
party of six friars, one of whom had recently
arrived from Aleppo, and another from Da-
mascus j and all of them being Spaniards, they
were impatient to hear the news of Europe; so
that we remained together until a late hour,
12th. Intending to pass through the moun-
tains of Nablous, as the shortest way to Jeru-
salem, we had quitted Accho under the hope
that we should find that way sufficiently safe j but
* Chap, iv. ver. 29.